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Max adds to his |
collected works |

AND EVEN

NOwW,
Wm

By Max Peerbohm.
Heinemnnn

Reviewed by SAMUEL ROTH.

At about the

Tamdan :

time when the frst

| BOX Of 50! $4°001r!‘1.~‘h of the Nlnetles paled on the
A 44-ineh amoke of qual- | yellow bush My, Max Beerbohm, nged |
mude of choloest | twenty-five, as thongh to coax the lasl
HAVANA tobaceo Pout- | days of a sadly expiring wntury, pub-|
puld o wny address 18| lshed his Collected Works, It never

17, 8. A, IT not sativfactory | gacpeesd to any one to see a serlious
HE refund your money. | degign in  this profoundly humorous

gesture, and when n few yvears lnter
another slender volume entitled “More'
mide {ts appearance good literary
people regarded |t as the continuation
of the whim of a very dellghtful VOUng
man. No, not even Max himself real-
Izes how true, if intentionally face- |
[ tious, was the symbollsm of the “l'nl-i

| Tected Works™; for with the closing of

| the Nipeteenth Century closed the
hook of Time for Max Beerbohm who
was concelved fn and even now le-
lonzs entirely to the Nineties—to the

okl age of a ecentury of glgantic self-
assurance and boastfulness grown a
| Hittle shy and modeat In s last days

through its whimsieul recorder

{ The Ninetles passed: the nineteenth
ceniury passed, but Max ig proof even
15t Death,  “Yet Again” followed

More” to remind the world thar Mr
BEeerhobm, though still with the dead
Ninetieg, was himself dellghtfully alive, |
Followed some storles and cartoons, |
Max was fippant enough to pretend
to he Interested in such entirely mod- |
ern people Sir Herbert Asquith
and Mr. John Masefield, but hy draw-|
fng them he was merely throwing Itl
weil over them plavful bhut not very
useful thing to do. And on the cover
| of hi= new book, issued only In Fng- |
land., where one looks for the title of |

the book, vou read "And Even Now—"
What a strange, heautiful fellow! |
| Tt never matters what he chooses 1o |
I\l‘l'!ln about. Ir may be only on re-
| membering a single line, “Down be-
lnw, the sea rustled to and fro over
the shingle” Or on having picked |
up a book of sample letters for ;wn-l

ple who have dificulty with thelr cor-

as

respondence. He remembers seeing a
ridiculously draped statue on an ob-
scure polnt of the Ttallan seacoast

with as muech spirit as a certaln visit
to Swinburne, These two Incldents
aml the Tischbein-Goethe incldent are
the most dellightful things in the book
But there a2 the danger of saving
such drastic things, The clergyman
whom he drags out of Boswell s not
a whit less funny.

How Goethe went to Italy and made
the friendship of Tischbein is a mat-
ter of vommon knowledge, But why,
inquires Max, did not Tischbein ever
finish his portralt of Goethe? Tt could
not have been hecause he was not in
working humor. “He did erowds of
heroes In helmets looked down at by
eods In clouds; he did continrs leaping |

| ravines; Sabine women, sleges of Troy |

neptness, of style amnd subtiety of red-
soning, Jouxgox: 1 should like |
read all that Ogden has  written, |
| Boswirrn: What 1 want to know s
| what sermons afford the best specimen |
of English pulpit elogquence, Joux-
soN: We have no sermons addressed
1o the passlons that are good for
anything; If you mean that kind of |

A CrerayMan, whose name
recollect: Were not Dodd's
addressed the passions? [

vloquence,
1 do not
SErmons Lo
JOHNSON
they addressed to what

They were nothing, slr, be |
mav.

they

{7

mmeciden! cmine = the twa volume O
ford wditions I shall have very grave
doubts, though these doubts do r|u1!
mar g bit my enjoyment of the affair,

Supposing  Swinburne and  Watts-
Dunton were not twoe real old men,
but inventions of the head of Max
Beerbohm the ‘noldent of “No, 2, “
Elnes” would not be any the less
faselpating It is the record of Heer- |
bohm’s [(irst meeting with the poet
and his sxtraordinary host.

*On  the day appointed,” writes
Max, "1 e s one whose feet haif

Max Beerbohm. By Carlo Fornaro.

“1 know not,"” adds the distressed Max,
which 18 the more startling—the debut
of the unfortunate clergyman or the|
instantaneousness of his end” Max
lingers a while on this Incident and
his sense of pity and his sense of
irony march together in order 1Ike[
comrades at arms.

I will here make a confesslon,
Though I have read Boswell's book |
several times 1 cannot recollect ”Iill!
Ineident And after reading this ex- |
tract in Max's new book I took down|
my Boswell and began hunting for it

And he dald this portralt of Goethe, | Mavhe it Is simply that the passage |
At least he began it. Why didn't he | eludes me. But until Max tells Tll"i
finish 1t?" As Goethe was one of the [I'm- exact page on which 1 ean find |I1ft:

most fasclnoating men of his time the
concluslon Max comes to s rather
whimsaleal. Tischbein tired of Gosthe's
soclety and falrly ran awav from him!

But this I Incredih as Ineradible

n8 the story of the “Mobled King"

|
“1 didn't know It was n statue. 1
had made by nlght the short journey |

from Genoa to this place hy the sea;
and, driving along the coast road to

In the starlight looked
nothing but an elderly woman
mounted on a pedestal and gazing out
seaward—a stout, elderly, lonely
nn poke honnet, Indesoribable
that old Vietorian term ‘a
Amdd this statue of King U'm-
must forever remaln velled in
rildicalons  fashion becauss the
town counoll cannot decide on o place
where (18 permanent stay will not be
disputel Max very much
ontrnged the appearanee of the |
statue; Indeed, he thinks It would hi |
A good thing If a law were |ln|-:u'-d|
decresing that all the statues in I-lill-‘
|

wo-
in a
except hy
party,’
berto
this

iI= nol

hiy

redraped, ‘1t an inventory
of the sAtaties Let it
submitted to Tord Rosebery, and he he
wked to tlck off all those statesmen, |
poete, phllosaphers and other person-

don be

taken he

...I-..-u Graphie. Cloth. $2.00 "uj'n-lu .-uhutll-' whom he would wish to
Paper, $1.50 Ko ek Gk, S vy SRR o8
3 4% o other ors o 1 ayvery atntie on
STOKES, Publisher It shadl have |te partlcular spokesman
e = - Then let the dutes for the various |
¥ vellings be appolnted Tt there Im\
‘ I | four or five vellings every week, I
/| | coneelve that the whole Hst will 1u-|
) * | f ! exhaustad in two venrs or an. And the
T | enjoyment of the reported spesaches
/J 5 will not be the less keen bLecnuse |
AN A ean 8o well imagine them.”
N/.‘{ 1A / But the more 1 think of it the more
\ > I belleve that the clergyman out of |
z 2 | B~ L Hoswell ls the most remarkable in
\ denit in the hook ‘Fragmentary
\ Books and pale, momentary,” Max describes him;
5 imost pyothing: glimpsed and gone :
MagaZlnes were, a faint human hand throst
Hp. hever to reappear, from bensath
For the Ocean Vogage e ralling waters of time .
If unable personally to Nothing is told of him but that once,
make your selection, shraptly, he asked a question, and |
recelved an answer.

“Thia wan an afternoon of April 7

1778, at Streatham, In the well-ap- |
polnted houss of Mr. Thrale. Johnson |
on the morn of that day had #n-
tortained foswell at breakfast in Hoit |
Conrt, and invited him to dine II1|
Thrale Hall, The twn toak coach and
wrrived varly, It seems that Sir John
P ¢ nl  asked Boswell to ask
Johnsen ‘what were the best Enelish
wermons for style' Boswall suggested
Attarbur: Jonxenx: Yes Sir, ones of
the host Hoswers: Tillowtson? Jomn-
RON Wh now I should nntI
wdvize any one to Imitate Tillotson's

like Ogden's Saor [

vry muchy both I'ﬂ:l

thentice lines of Theodosia Garrison
during the Iast decade Her Irish
| sonex, partlenlarly, have sung lin-!ri
way tito the henrta of thousands |.f|
admiring  readers, and have becomas
part of our Iyrie lnngungs Three

| volumes from Mrs, Garrlson's prollfie

| and finlah

LLARKS RISE
G. P. Pulnam’s
Reviewed by
CHARLES HANSON TOWNE.
Those who arve fond of saying that
there fs no poetry published in the

By Thm-.ln_-.mi
Sons.

AS THH
Ginrrison

magnzines must have missed the au-

pen have hitherio heen issued, and |
now comes n fourth stimulnting eroup |
of poems, with the e lectable title, “An
the Larks Rise.” Hereln will be found
the and noblest of this genuine |
singer's output durkng the two |
ar three yvears, and she has culled mll\r
dlscretion |

The same flrm touch, the same deop |
understanding of homely and beantl-
ful things, is evident; hut one
a richer quality in every poem, a mel-
lowness that warm and vibrating
and splendid, It is robust singing, al- |
and never s there a false note, |

tst
last

EOn e

i=

| ways;

The popularity of Mre, CGarrison s
easy to comprehend. She suvs the |
things we all think of —but conaot |
utter. A syndicate conld make of her,
wers shie willing, another Elln Whealer
Wiltox— bt a sublimated Mrs, Wilecox,

Hers 12 g surer grasp of her technique
ihon ever the older pont
ind =he has 1 more plercingly beaut]

possessed |

tul strain There is hearthreak .n
many a Howlng line, but nlso there s
a high optimism-—not the foollsh
epsy  all's-right-with-the.-world  polnt
of view: but n sane, healthy, valiant
outlook on life that thellls white It up- |
lfie

(W wll the women writing verss to- |
Ay none stands  higher than Mr=

She has poise, and dignity

Alao she has emotion, and
everyithing that she produces ssems 1o
be the natural outpouring of her soul

Ginrrison

She l= like a nlghtingale that sinzs
becavse {t must; and her followers
have been qulek to eaten dhe spon-

tanelty of her songs and rejolos when-
ever they are glven utterancos,
Her themes are varled, A passionate

lover of Nature in her many mani
festations. M. Garrison can carol of
November or spring, and s touched

by the evanescent honuty of the world

But when she strikea the human note |
ghe revenls her true strength and her
finest feellnes, and therefore achleves |
the reatalts, Bome of her 1e
will In the anthologle
with of Bara Tensdale

e e

ADNER live

nlong Lhose

thlz?c sing themselves

| AMERICA

linger. 1t Is but a few steps from the
rallrond station in Putney High Street
to No. 2, The Pines. 1 had expected
a greater distance to the sanctuary

a walk in which to compose my mind
and prepare myself for Initlation, I
lald my hand freesolutely against the
gate of the Lleak trim front garden,
I withdrew my hand, T went away.
Out here were all the aspects of com-
mon modern life. In there was Swin-
burne. A butcher boy went by whist-
ling. He was going to see Swinburne
He could afford to whistle”

But the writing of his book is really |

Max's own business; I've given yonu
something of a notion of what's in it.

During the world war Mrs. Garvison

pecomplished some of her most in-
iplred writing, “The Soul of Jeanne
A'Are” is included in this collection;
likewlse “Those Who Went First,” In

which she cries:

“Oh, land of ours, be
as these!"

The ballad form has ap-
pealed to Mrs, Garrlson, and in It whe
s eminently successful. She ean paint
n pleture, project herself into oa van-
jshed time, and give the very fecling

_Boo_ké of

A CHAIR ON THE BOULEVARD-By
Merrick.  With an introdue-
Nell Lyons, Dutton

Charles Col-

glad for sauch

nlways

Lasonard
tinn by A,

MY ORIENT PEARL—ByY
ton, John Lane,

NRERO: AN AFRICAN MONGREL—By
1. H. Spettigoe. John Lane

THE SHCOND MRS, CLAY—By Kath-

nrlune  Tlaviland Tayvior. Doubleday,
Page.
THT DUDE WRANGLER—By {'urni-|

Doubladay, Page.
MADONNA-—By
Dioubleday, Page,

line Lockhart
THE PAGAN
MaeCnpth

THE GOLDEN WINDMILL AND
OTHER STORIES~By Stacy Aumo-
nier. Macmillnn

THE FLOCKMASTER OF POISON
CREEK—-By 4. W. Ogden. A, C
Mo lurg

HBOUNCING BET-—By Joselyn Gray.
2ceritiners

THE FIRE BRINGERS By Francis
Lavnde, Beribners

Blography.
RECOLLECTIONSE OF THE EBMPRICSS
FUTGRNTE—-By Augustin FHon. Funk
& Waxnnlis
History and Publie Afalrs.

IDENMARK A COOPERATIVE
MONWEALTH By Frederie ©
Harcourt, Brace

AND THE
DOMINTON
by

UM -
Howe

RACE
By A Deman-
Arthur Bartlett

WOR LY

gron.  Transiated

Maurioe, Doubledny, Page
THE FIFTH ARMY IN MARCH, 178~
Hy W, Shaw Sparrow, With an in-
roduction by Gen, 8ir Hubert Gough
John Lane,
CIREBOLE FAMILIES OF NEW 0Ot
LEANS-By Grace King. Maemillan,
Dramn.
THE TEMDPEST The Cambridge
Hhakeapea re Edited by 8ir Arthur |

Quilisr-Coueh and John Daver Wlilson
Muomilinn

THE BMPEROR JONES, DIFFILENT
nnd THE STRAW—By Eugene G
' Neill Bonl & Liveright

Fhilanthropy.
YMPATHY AND BYSRTEM 1Vvs
biviei- 3 Elwood Suest. A, C Me-
Clurg

Harold
|

Fot

adl old romance about as well as
any one writing to-day.
It has been sald of this singer that

if ahe has one fault it i3 her inahility

o muke u discord; that sha s so
evenly good that sometimes she growa
| manotonous I do not feel that way
phout her at all, Thank heaven for
“ome oo who cares definitely cnough |
for Ler poems to pul the bes' she can
| always, into them, She does not limp;
| she i= nnt of the vers Hbre school
Perbups #he has not genins: Lot she
| g very dear to the gods, #t any rate,
and her fine talent stands head and
shoulders above the crowd of lttle
dlngers who fest the eavth, In a|
poem ke "Phe Healed Ones" Mrs

Gurrison touches the helghts, T think:

Should 1 win parad 15

sinners enter there),

I shall not seek the high suints with
crown and aureole,

tn iBince even

= Take i

MY UNKNOWN CHUM

with you

L

“the cleanest and best all-around Book in
the English language.’”’ It is the Chum of
thousands; once read it will be your Chum
all through life -at home and abroad.

But 1 shall find the humble ones, the
healed ones that centre thére, |
Who followed through all gratitude

| the love that made them whole,

Wwho onee was blind shall tell me
of hix sight again
Tell wme of the glory that flooded land
and wea,
i When across hiz opened eyes girged in

golden Hght again

He

The pellow sands—the blue waves—
| the sun of Galilee
the stanch

I shall not seek the martyrs,

| souls victorious,

| Those who won to ecstasy from fag-
got umil from rod

But 1 shull seek the simole foik in no
tashion glorkous, |
The broken straws of mankind that

proved the winds of God.

He wwho onece was dumb shall tell me his
first word again

He who long was helpless shall tell
hisa joy te wme
When first his bonds were broken and
Nis bound Hmbs stirred again—
He shall tell me of the word and

touch that made him free

heaven

Never salnt nor martyr, when

opened wide to him,
Knew & grenter jovishan those whom

1 shall seék thererure;

And a little lad shafl tell mo what first

| hin mother ervied to him,

| When he who limped out sighing, ran

| shouting through the door.

| (Mher of her songs cry out for com-
| posers to set them to musie, do filled
|are they with melody all their own.
[ This Is by far Mrs. Garrison’s best
ble achievement; and it should have
a wide and lasting clreulation.

and Poelry
s the title under
which Doubledny, Page & Co, will
publish . shortly those of Whitman's
unpublished manuseripts and writings
which have never hefore been brought
together in book form. This is a two
volume book, collected and edited by
Prof., BWmory Holloway, an authority
on the peet's work. Prof. Holloway
has had access to the manuscripts and

I'ncollected 1 18e

Whitman"

“The
of Walt

other material of Whitman's exect
ilur.'c. Bucke, Trauubel and Harned,
| #ll of which Is now sealed in the
Library of Congress, and in his bio-

graphical introduction has cast a new
| light upon the New Orleans episode,
as well as other periods in the poet's
life, which }I.‘l‘. e remained a mystery
phers,
mes contain  all
maghzine and newspapel
including  those collected
manuseript notebooks
the full manuseript of
| BEvans, the temperance novel which
Walt wrote for the New York Warld,

to his hlog

The
man's
ticles
Hrookivn,

of Whit-
Aar-

and

Paul Van Dyke, professor of history
in Princeton University, has just com-
of Catherine de

pleted a biography
| Madiets, Queen of France, which “ep-
| resents fifteen yeurs' lahor Charvies

Scerlbner's Sons will publish the woik,

the Week

Sntire.
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John Lane
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Kenyon

o

Paychlenl Hesenrch,
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the Soul—By Camlille Flammarion
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BTUDIES OF A LITTERATEUR
| George FEdward Woodberry, Harcourt,
Brace
RANRY MEMOIRS OF THE NINE-
XTH CENTURY-—By George
rd Woodberry Hareourt, Brace,
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o Bdward Woodberry., Har-
T DEVELOPMENTRE IN HU'.
| ROPEAN THOUGHT — Essays nar-
| ranged and edited by F, 8 Marvin
Oxford Universily Presa.
! Miscellnneons,
| YOUING FOLKR ENCYCLOPAEDIA
OF ETIQUETTE—~By Nella Braddy.
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| LANDECAPE GARDENING-By An- |
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COACHER AND  PLAYERS — By
Charlee Dlegby Wardiaw and Whites
law Reid Morrison, Soribners
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| Hoblnson, Scovibners

book—the peak, thus far, of her nota- |

“Franklin |

Parrigh. James T. White & By
THE STRENGTH OF THEPINES B . ..

By |

When your Daughter, your Son, are old
enough to think, travel and fall in love,
insistently commend MY UNKNOWN
CHUM to them. They will be grateful for

your thoughtfulness.

You will agree with the New York Sun that
““They don’'t wrile such English nowadays. The
book is charming.”

With Sir Philip Gibbs that “ ‘MY UNKNOWN
CHUM’ is delightful.”

Sir Thomas White, Canadian Minister of
Finance:—*I have read ‘My Unknown Chum’ A
many limes over with greal pleasure. Whal a
beautiful, simple, clear style, deep human sym-
pathy and insight it exhibits. It is indeed well
named, for it is truly a chum to 'hose who love
literature.”

U. S. Senator David I. Walsh—the only book
he has ever endorsed and commended—*“It is all
that is claimed for it—even more. It is not only
a companion, bul a friend.”

The Baker & Taylor Co., largest wholesale
booksellers: ' ‘My Unknown Chum’' is a won-
derful book—appeals to the cultivated classes.
Has a remarkable sale. We sell more copies than
we do of many ‘best selling’ novels.”

*““Life is too short for reading inferior books.””—Bryce

MY UNKNOWN CHUM |

(*'Aguecheek’) Foreword by Henry Garrity.
$1.90—$2.00 Postpaid. Bookstores or

THE DEVIN-ADAIR COMPANY, Publishers,
425 Fifth Ave., New York

A Chair on
the Boulevard

By LEONARD MERRICK

“At his best in his short stories’’
Introduction by A, NEIL LYONS

It is agreed that Mr. Merrick has given us the finest, best-sustained
collection of short stories written in English in the last fifty years.
There is a deft and delicate satire in them, a witty cynicism which
is not bitter. They have the hint of pathos which lifts a story into
the realm of poetry. There is sound substance of real life under ¥
their whimsical surface. They are incomparable and intensely
interesting. By the way, the irresponsible young poet whose pranks
and passions delighted you in “While Paris Laughed"” appears
again in one of these twenty stories, “How Tricotrin Saw London."”

Limited Edition, $2.50. Uniform Collected ed., $1.90.
Previously issued: CONRAD IN QUEST OF HIS YOUTH:—THE
ACTOR-MANAGER;—~THE POSITION OF PEGGY HARPER;—
CYNTHIA;-THE MAN WHO UNDERSTOOD WOMEN;—THE
WORLDLINGS;—~THE HOUSE OF LYNCH;—WHILE PARIS
LAUGHED.

Each $1.90.

E. P. DUTTON & CO.,, 681 Fifth Av., New York

Obtainable at any bookstore or direct from

@i~ BUY A BOOK A WEEK “SIiBp
Leading Fiction Titles from the list of

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
are suggested below:

THE NEXT CORNER By KATE JORDAN,

author of “Against the Winds"
A brilliant, absarbing novel dealing with the consequences of Elsie Maury's
mad infatuation for the Marques de Burgos, a dissolute Spaniard, whose
one vocation is the pursuit of love “This long novel, which holds the
reader’s attention throughout, containg many passionate love scenes, two
of which are especially important and dramatic."—The New York Times.

Frontispiece. $a.00

By B. M. BOWER

cow‘couuTRY cuiior of “The Quirt”

“A live, well-told Western romance which bears above all else the impreas |
of truth in its descriptions of both persons and country. The characters, [
too, are ¢lean cut, particularly as to the men, and Bud Birnie, the hero,
has all the attributes of the voung cowbay who fears nothing, is abwolutely
straight, and has & warm corner in his heart for children, horses and the
‘right woman.'"—The New Vork Times Frontispiece. $1.7%

“Me. Marshall holds our attention . . in telling us of the drama of
the wild things of the forest, he is altogether delightful and his voice rings
with all the freshness of a morning in the mountains upon our tired city
ears.,"—New York Evening Posl. rontispiece.  $1.90

By SARA WARE BASSETT,
FLOOD TIDE author of " The Harbor Road"”

i Flond Tide' is the best work that Miss Bassett has done. It is a whole-
some, old-fashioned love stary, and its wholly human characters are handled
with a very sympathetic touch. The action never drags, and the pages
radiate the atmosphere of Cape Cod."—The Boston Herald,

Frontispiece. $1.90 ¥
THE GALLANT ROGUE By BURTON KLINE

In the davs of the Great King Louis there roved at large an audacious roguer
Canardin, who defied the police of Paris, but was secretly admired by alf
of France for his magnificent bravadn. The first thief of France he was
called, and readers of Mr. Kline's spirited romance will follow his escapades
and adventures with avidity Frontispiece. $1.90

THE YELLOW HORDE By HAL G. EVARTS,

author of "“"The Croas Pull"

Lovers of the great American out-of-donrs and rhe wild life that is rapidly
passing have discovered in Hal G. Evarts a writer of animal stories that
vividly recall Jack London's “The Call of the Wild." In “The Yellow
Horde" Evarts makes the adventure of the eovote so enthralling that the
reader closes the book with the feeling that he has been transported back
to the great open spaces of the West and Northwest, and understandn the
wild, free life of the hunted Feur sllustrations.  $1.7§
| These books are for sale at all Booksellers,

Send for our Spring announcement of new books.

G LITTLE BROWN &CO. Publishers BOSTON TR0

J




